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For the 7; hankſpivi 2g N ight. 


| . of, B aunper Squire Jones 


— 
V E Friends of the State, 
W ho meet to rejoice for the Rout of its Foes; 
Be not ſo ſedate, 
Hut leave off dull Thinking, 
And let chearful Drinking 
The Evening cloſe. 
A Glaſs of goo od Claret, 
I pray do not ſpare it; 
Will drive away Sorrow and care from the Heart, 
Why ſhould we ſtand gazing, 
| While Bonfires are blazing, 
Without Loyal Hea!lths * 7 a Sin to Jepart. 
J. 


This Health's to the KI Ne, 
And may he live long ?ritain's Sceptre to ſway 
May 7acobites ſwing, 
W ho Miſehier are brewing, 
To bring on our Ruin, 
And Freedoin betray : 
The honeſt brave Fellow, 
Or ſober or mellow, 
Will bear no Affection to R me or to Fance, 
Nor ſhows by kis Fleering, : 
His Cogging or Sneering, 
That he ſhould be park || 22 his Country's Miſc hance. 
8 aan 
The PRINCE is the next, 
7 Then fill up your Glaſſes as high as you can g 
| And ſhun all Pretext. 
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And here's to the PaIxces, 
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That Poltroon that winces 
To ſeaſon his Wine with fo charming a Toaſt, 
May give his Attzendance 
5 On the Independants, 
And hear the dire Speeches 1 Sm 3 
I 


| And now to the Du R 

Whoſe Conduct and Courage did Britain redeem 
And gave a Rebuke 

Io Rebels and Traytors, 
And Proteſtant-Haters, 
And blaſted their Scheme. 

Come ! where ſtands the Liquor? 
Pray drink about quicker; 

And let the Room eccho with /Vi/lices's lov'd Name. 
His beating the Rebels, 
To quaff us enables, 

Theretore to his Healch fill 85 Bumper for Shame. 


| To Humbling proud Fance, 
The common Diſturber of Europe a Repoſe, 
Your Glafles advance, 
May its Tricks and Cabal ling, 
End in the Enthralling 
Thoſe treacherous Foes. 
May Trade ever flouriſh, 
Our Country to nouriſh, _ 
And thrqugh the wide Globe be extended ak 
Iviay Conqueſt attend us, 
| 1 it Peace ſhall detriend us, 
A Peate firm and laſting with rich Plenty crown's, 
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